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THE COUNTRY LASS. 

——THE sky was clear, the sun had 
passed its meridian, the fields were ver- 
dant, the flocks bleated in the valley, 
and Nature’s livery wore a pleasing 
smile. Could a country lass, educated 
in the bosom of Nature, and an admi- 
rer of its charms, withstand the tempta- 
tion for rambling, at this aetgina sea- 
son; and on so charming a day? I roved 
into the meadows; fancy directed my 
steps towards the industrious husband- 
man; contemplation upon the good- 
ness of heaven, in crowning his labours 
with such full grown crops, and with 
abundant plenty, to supply his like in- 
dustrious family with bread, so wholly 
occupied my mind, that my feet stray- 
ed, I. knew net whither. 

The birds, chanting their notes, an‘ 
each winged songster caroling thi 
praises of its creator, awoke me from 
my reverie. I found myself in a wood. 
where flowers of different hues and 
fragrance, adorned each hillock, and 
the banks of a rivulet boasted innume- 
rable charms ; in its. clear mirror the 
neighbouring beauties were reflected, 
and over its pure bosom the barge of 
pleasure skum. 

After wandering a little while, I found 
myself in an open field ; the wild spon- 
taneous flowers diversified the path that 
led to a. small, though neat and well 
cultivated garden, where nature refined, 
was visible in every part; the mean- 
dering rivulet sofily stole along between 
the rose-bush and hawthorn; at a little 


distance the branches of some trees 
were entwined together; the honey 
suckle and bellvine crept over them and 
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of Flora adorned the whole of this se- 
questered spot ; a neat little cot arose 
to view—I entered it without the usual 
ceremony of knocking, for the doors 
were open, and seemed to say to the 
weary traveller, “thou art welcome.” 

“© Why are you immured in this-soli- 
tude ?” said I, to an elegant and lovely 
female, who offered me a seat. 

“ To partake of happiness, and to 
watch a parent’s declining years,” re- 
plied the amiable Fanny—this humble 
dwelling is the abode of peace and con- 
tent, though not of splendor.” I ran 
over her features with an exquisite 
look—a melancholy, which overspread 
her countenance, rendered it mild and 
interesting-——a lively eye denoted quick 
penetration, solid sense, and a good 
heart—-I appologized for my abrupt 
visit, and begged her to gratify me with 
a relation of some of the incidents of 
ber life. 

“© My father, said this charming girl, 
was an eminent mercltant in ; the 
smiles of fortune attended him for many 
years, opulence and domestic harmony 
rendered us supremely happy ; continu- 
al losses in trade reduced our fortane 
toa mere compentency. An elder sige 
ter, an amiable girl, was cropt hkea 
flower in the bloom of youth; she fell 
a wretched victim to hopeless love— 
Unfortunately, she had contracted an 
attachment to a young man of merit, 
but such was ier extreme delicacy, that 
she kept the fatal secret till 2M mo- 
ments before her dissolution. *It was 
then too late to restore her life, Only 
the shade of a beloved daughter, an af- 
fectionate sister remained. My mother 








afforded a friendly shade. The fayorite } 


, oppressed by misfortunes, sunk beneath 
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their weight; and six months after, my 
sister bid a tender father, and me, a: 
only remaining child, a long adieu. | 
was then my care to console a father, to 
watch his feeble age with unremitting 
attention. 

“ We left the croud and bustle of the 
metropolis, arid sought an asylum, a re- 
lief from sorrow, in this village. In the 
summer, my garden affords me amuse- 
ment; and in the winter, by a 
fire, my aged father will repeat some o! 
the adventures of his youth ; or I fron 
some book in our small library, will fi 
amusement for him and imyscif, whicii 
enlivens the long evenings.” 

Who would relinquish this delightful 
life for the splendid ball or brilliain 
circle the metropclis boasts? Here re- 
sides innocence and peace ; there envy 
and discord. Jn strolling into the wood, 
here each misfortune that embitters the 
cup of life is forgotten, and the celes- 
tial ray of happiness “ streams through 
this frail mansion’of mortality, sublim- 
ing all our sufferings ” 

Most of the virtues that adorn the 
pages of human nature are found in the 
retired cottage, 


the dews of sorrow. 
ADVICE TO YOUNG LADIES. 

Take well this advice, formed to 
wipe off blemishes in your conduct; 
some of which are rather the fault ot 
your situation in the world and your 
education, than your natural disposi- 
tions. 
estimate not yourselves chiefly accord- 
ing to your money or land, but om the 
graces of your persons and minds. 1!) 
advise you to read a little more; read || 
divinity, morality, history, and if you 
like, the stories of prudent generous 
love. You dress well, and have the 
belle air and mein; be as polite in your 





Janguage as in your dress; and learn | country grammar 


and its mild influence, 
will ever shake from the troubled heart }| 


, ; 
If you would be truly valuable, Ii 


complishments together, and not ag 
some, be mutes and statues in compa. 
ny; nor as others, perpetual larums, 
No lonver be won by faces with brain. 
less heads, or silk stockings with run. 
away legs beneath them. Neither mis. 
take a very low bow for pure good 
manners, nor a powdered or tortured 
ucad for gentility, nor a fool that wears 
iis clothes in the very tiptoe of the 
‘ashion, and whose whole conversation 
is respecting his person and dress for 
an independant fortune, nor servile 
cringing for true love. Above all, do 
not mistake wit for wisdom, but cast a4 
benign and tender eye on him who has 
a steady manly virtue and prudence in 
his conduct, and gives fair hopes of 
minding at heart the main chance. Do 
not take an affront, and report slander 
about any person without just reason, 
for nothing is more unbecoming and 
disagreeable in society; and I presume 
o say that many of you find it so by 
experience. To conclude, I inform you 
that there are some ladies who talk so 
iast, and laugh so uncommonly loud, 
that Iam obliged to stop to admire the 
blessings of strong lungs. 





THE BASHFUL MAN. 


I labour under a species of distress, 
which I fear will at length drive me 
utterly from that society, in which I am 
| most ambitious to appear; but I will 
give you a short sketch of my origin 
and present situation, by.which you will 
be enabled to judge of my difficulties. 

My father was a farmer of no great 








property, and with no other learning 
‘than what he had acquired at a charity 
school; but my mother being dead, 
‘and an only child, he determined to 
give me that advantage, which he fane 
icied should make him happy, viz. a 
learned education—l was sent to a 
school, and from 


to write a stile, I mean to be able to}, thence to the university, with a view of 


write all occasions, not as scholars, |). qualifying for holy orders. 
€ As you are inge-|| ing but small allowance from my father, 


but as Wentlewomen. 


Here, hav- 


nious, a little application forms you J and being naturally of a timid and bash- 
good house wives: but to improve the ful disposition, I had.no opportunity of 


beauties of the mind and carriage will 
cost you more time. Blend both ac- 


rubbing off that native aukwardness, 
which is the fatal cause of all my un- 
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Ot asmappiness, and which I now begin to 
Mpa-eear Can never beamended. You must 
rums,™now that in my person I am tall and 
ain.genin, With a fair complexion, and light 
Trun-Mpaxen hair; but of such extreme sus- 
mis.qmeptibility of shame, that, on the small- 
good fest subject of confusion, my blood all 
turedfMushes into my cheeks, and I appear a 
vearsmmperfect full blown rose. The conscious- 
' thefmess of this unhappy failing made me 
ationfvoid society, and I became enamoured 
Ss forff a college life; particularly when I 
rvilegeflected, that the uncouth manners of 
1, dofimy father’s family were littie calculated 
ast ao Improve my Outward conduct; I 
- hasfherefore resolved on living at the uni- 
-e€ inggyersity and taking pupils, when two 
S offunexpected events greatly altered the 
Dofposture of my affairs, viz. my father’s 
nder fideath, and the arrival of an uncle from 
son, (athe Indies. 
and This uncle Ihad very rarely heard 
ume f#my father mention, and it was generally 
» by Mbelieved that he was long since dead, 
you Mwhen he arrived in England only a week 
< so fMtoo late to close his brother’s eyes. He 
oud, had been separated from his brother 
the Hmore than thirty years, and in that time 
he had acquired a fortune which. he 
used to say would make a Nabob hap- 
py ; in short, he had brought over with 
_ fim the enormous sum of thirty thou- 
ess, Msand pounds, and upon this he built his 
me hopes of never-ending happiness. 
am @Whiie he was planning schemes of 
vill greatness and delight, whether the 
gin Bchange of climate might affect him, or 
vill what other cause I know not, but he was 
es. Bshatched from all his dreams of joy by 
eat #2 short illness, of which he died, leav- 
ng Bing me heir to all his property. And 
ity B now, Sir, behold me at the age of twen- 
ad, @ ty-five, well stocked with Latin, Greek, 
to Band Mathematics, possessed of an am- 
n= @ ple fortune, but so aukward, and un- 
aff versed in every gentlemanlike accom- 
a @ plisoment, that I am pointed at by all 
ym @ who see me, as the wealthy learned 
of Bf clown.—7'o be Continued. 
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Ty AGREEABLENESS. 
h- Many judge so superficially of men 


of # and things, that a person of common 
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and conversation, often succeeds beyond 
men of the greatest abilities. When de- 
void of this acquirement how often do 
we see the most solid merit and know- 
ledge neglected, unwelcome and even 
rejected; whilst flimsy parts, little 
knowledge and less merit, introduced 
by the graces, have been received, 
cherished and admired ! 
PUNCTUALITY. 

Should be ranked by moralists among 
the virtues. Its observance upon all 
occasions, prevents the prodigal waste 
of that inestimable talent, time, and 
wonderfully facilitates and promotes the 





ment of life. The celebrated Me- 
lancthon, one of the wisest and most 
amiable men of his age, informs us, 
that when he made an appointment, he 
insisted, “not only that the hour but 
that the minute should be fixed:” that 
the day might not run out in the idleness 
of suspence, or be wasted in the crimi- 
nal insipidity of doing nothing. 
Dr. Abercrombie’s Charge. 
TRUTH. 

The propensity to embellish and ex- 
aggerate every representation, or to 
amuse by fictitious narrative, particu- 
larly where the narrator himself is in- 
troduced, is a contemptable ebullition 
of vanity, which the moralist, the 
scholar, and the gentleman will ever 
‘despise and avoid, “Truth,” says Dr. 
Johnson, “is the basis of all excel- 
lence; it has an intrinsick and unal- 
terable value, and constitutes that in- 


tellectual gold which defies destruc- 
tion.” Lid. 





:. 


BETS AND -OATAS. 

Every man has his own way of giving 
force and weight to what he wishes 
should make an impression. Some fan- 
cy they do it by offering a bet, others, 
too many others, by uttering an oath :— 
They are equally bad, and are seldom 
called into action, but to support what 
does not deserve credit, and would not 
otherwise be believed. If the bet there- 
fore were often taken, both the wager 








S; § Understanding and abilities, with some 
i- knowledge of what passes in the world; 
aided by an agreeableness of manner 








and the oath would be extremely ex- 
| pensive the first in this world, the 
latter in the next, | 


execution of business in every depart- ° 
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Prom the Tourifieations of Malachi Meldrum, Esq. 
AIR, THE MUCKING OF GEORDY’S BYRE, 


© grand bounds the deer o’er the mountain, 
And smooth skims the hare o’er the plain; 
At noon, the cool shade by the fountain 
Is sweet to the lass and her swain, 
The ev’ning sits down dark and dreary ; 
O yon’s the loud joys o’ the ha’ ; 
The laird sings his dogs and his dearie ; 
Or he kens na he’s singing ava. 
But, O my dear lassie, when wi’ thee, 
What’s the deer and the mauken to me? 
The storm souchan’, wild drives me to thee, 
And the plaid shelters baith me and thee. 
The wide war'!d then may be reeling ; 
Pride and riches may lift up their ee ; 
My plaid haps us baith in the shelling — 
That’s a’ to my lassie and me. 





Griossary —Byre, a cowhouse —/a’, Hall. 
ava, at all— MWuusin, a hare.—souchan,’ the 
soft whispering noise of the wind among 
trees.—ce, the eye.—haps, covers.—sheeling, 
a hut among the mountains. 





THE THAW. 


Nature dissolves in friendly tears, 
And drops her blessings deep ; 

The hearts of mortals, too, she cheers, 
Who laugh to see her weep. 

While, miser like, she steel’d her breast 

- To each impressive .power, 

She robb’d us of our wonted rest, 
And frooze the midnight hour. 

Not luxury, with all her charms, 
Nor riot, with its glee, 

Could ’scape her close surrounding arms : 
—But ah! poor Penury! 

Poor Penury !—’twas thine alone 
To feel her bitterest bite, 

While starving through the day alone, 
And perishing at night. 

But then (and gracious Heav’n be prais’d) 
Her deputies she sent, 

The deep sunk eye of Mis’ry rais’d 
While Hunger smii’d content. 

Now, kinder gales their influence shed, 
And milder breezes blow, 

The earth resigns her fleecy bed, 
And triumphs o’er the snow. 

So shall Beniticence extend 
Her long continued sway ; 

Her charms, eterna] as their end, 
Shall gain eternal day. 

When ‘cloud capt towr’s” shall sink in dust, 
And “solemn temples’’ fall, : 

The Gop of all the good and just 
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CUPID, AN ODE. 


As late I sought the spangled bowers, 
To cull a wreath of matin flowers, 
Where many an early rose was weeping, 
I found the urchin Cupid sleeping. 

I caught the boy, a goblet’s tide 

Was richly mantling by my side, 

I caught him by his downy wing, 

And whelm’d him in the racy spring. 





Oh! then I drank the poison’d bow}, 
| And love now nestles in my soul! 
\Yes, yes, my soul is Cupid’s nest, 
I feel him fluttering in my breast. 





TRUE FELICITY. 
Fair Cynthia! silver qifeen of night, 
Slow rising in the east, 
Now aids the intellectual sight, 
And calms the troubled breast. * 


Now envious care-——ambitious heat, 
An« all the mad’ning passions rest ; 
Reason, resume thy awful seat, 
And teach me to be blest. 


Is it in pleasure’s giddy train, 
Vo hope for iasting joy? 

Hear reason cry—that hope is vain! 
And pleasure but a toy. 


Does faction tempt the to her arms? 
Or riches spread the snare? 

You'll find them yield no solid charms, 
Such promises are air, 


If love’s forbidden joys you prove, 
These only end in fatal woe ; 

Crue pleasure ne’er attends that love, 
Which don’t from reason flow. 


On virtuous actions, pure desires, 
True happiness attends ; 

And when the flame of life expires, 
Fair virtues self befriends. 


—e 


THE EYE. 


Mystic source of wondrous meaning, 
Pleading herald of the heart! 

Chen with thousands intervening, 
Keen sensations canst impart. 


Whence hast thou thy power so killing, 
That when words would fail to move, 

Thy potent glance the bosom thrilling. 
Melts it to tumultous love? 
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CONDITIONS. 


A No. will be published every Saturday. 

The price is Twelve and a half Cents per 
month, payable quarterly in advance. 

At the close of each year, a title page, in- 


(dex, and list of subscribers will be given, 


Philadelphia—-Published by Tuomas G. 
Conpie, jun. No. 22, Carter’s alley, opposite 
Mr. Girard’s Bank—where Subscriptions and 





Shall patronize them ail, 





| Communications will be thankfully received. 
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